ance has not received nearly the publicity that Jones'
did, for obvious reasons. You're quite right, though,
I am interested. What are the facts?"
Hanslet shrugged his shoulders, " There are no facts
to speak of/* he replied. " Venner shares a flat in
South Kensington with his sister, as you probably know.
The sister's statement is that he walked out of the flat
on Wednesday evening about six. He told her that lie
would not be back till late, but did not say where he
was going. Since then nothing has been heard of him."
" Let's see what I remember of Venner. I only saw
htm once, at the inquest, you know, and that's well
over two months ago. His age was given as thirty-five,
I remember. Height, I suppose, about five feet nine.
Thin and anaemic looking. Pallid complexion, greyish
eyes, thin wispy hair, wears glasses. That's,about as
accurately as 1 could describe him."
" It's fairly close to the official description, Sir
Alured," said Hanslet, " His sister says he has a small
mole on the left side of his neck, but it is inconspicuous,
and you would have to look pretty closely at him to see
it When she last saw him he was wearing a blue serge
suit, black boots, bowler hat, heavy blue overcoat, and
brown gloves. He was carrying an umbrella and a small
brown leather attache* case/'
'* And, thus equipped, he walked out of his sister's
life," was Faversham's comment. " 1 wonder why,
exactly? There are dozens of possibilities. Quite a
fascinating problem for a student of human nature, in
fact. One naturally supposes that the death of his uncle
had something to do withjt"
4* His xmcle died under circumstances that were con-
sidered suspicious at the time, did he not?" Dr. Priest-
ley inquired,
M Suspicious? Well, yes. So your friend Doctor Old-
land thought. He was called in at the last moment,
b

